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** Fm right down sorry/* continued Tames, " that you're
too old for me to put you across my knee, for, 'pon my word,
that 'ud do yon more good than all the * fresh starts J that
ever was."

The next day James and Claude went over to Little
Nineveh. The tenant who, six months before, had shown
young Shepherd the nakedness of Ms little farm was dead.
His widow was disposing of the remainder of the lease at an
attractively low rental, and James, after a careful inspec-
tion of the house and stock, pronounced them worth the
price demanded. Claude was glad of his advice ; indeed,
as he walked over the acreage, beside Ms capability, the
thought of his own ignorance fairly beat him down, James's
secure knowledge, Ms rapid calculations, dwarfed into
insignificance Ms brother's experience and powers. Claude
was so accustomed to the support of better-informed
and better-balanced minds that he shrank from entire
dependence on his own discretion. Six months ago he would
no doubt have entered on his new life in a spirit of fool-
hardiness, but by now all the spirit had been beaten out of
him, all the bumptiousness, and all the enterprise.

James and Patrick offered him the loan of two hundred
pounds, to be paid back in instalments during the next five
years. There would be heavy initial expenses; moreover,
the land was in a poor condition, and, till he had got it into
something like order, he would require the help of an extra
hand; he had also engaged a girl to cook and scour for him
daily, and attend to the poultry-yard.

His brothers seemed anxious to treat him with the most
scrupulous fairness,, They considered that they owed him
their help, their father having left his youngest son entirely
to their generosity and judgment; but he realized that
they did not think it right to assist him as if he were
leaving them in honour. He was entitled to equity, and no
more.

He was to enter into possession of his new domain on
the summer quarter-day. The house was furnished, and